*    Loot    *

Yazathingyan now saw that the moment had arrived
to bring up Tharepyissapate5 s case. But it must be done
cleverly. The King at the moment had a picture of him-
self as a cultured monarch, like the Sung Emperor. He
therefore put the matter in this way:

'The enormous success which has attended Your
Majesty's operations against Martaban insures for the
reign peace at home and reputation abroad. The small
affair of the hill-tribes is outstanding, but if I am in-
structed to take on the operations from the point where
your able general Tharepyissapate has left them, I feel
confident of returning a second time to Pagan with
no table loot/

'Able?' enquired the King. 'You say Tharepyissapate
is able! I had to send him a rope/

'Your Majesty refers to his temporary reverse* That
reminds me of what the Royal Chaplain said the other
day. He was quoting an old dictum from the philoso-
phers. "Equilibrium does not exist except in the ab-
solute; only therein is pause in the tide of rise and fall/*
It is therefore in the nature of battles that a reverse
should be followed by a victory. Tharepyissapate, to
ensure the final victory of his soldiers reinforced by my
troops, allowed the hillmen to claim a preliminary
success/

From the time when the Royal Chaplain had failed to
instil into his .mind the subtleties of the Abhidbama,
Narathihapate, though detesting metaphysics, had re-
garded them with awe. He did not follow now Yasa-
thingyan's argument; he did not know whether it was
valid; but he was afraid that it might be valid. His eyes
sought the faces of the court. But Tharepyissapate had
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